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Wight. and tree limbs GNARLED 
WITH ASE, HANG SILENTLY...SMALL¬ 
ER BRANCHES MOVE /N THE SLIGHT 
WtNP, WEIGHTED DOWN BY THE 
FOREIGN PRESENCE OF A 
SLEEPING BAT, ITS MNP FEET 
ALMOST RQOTEP TO THE BRANCH... 


THE SKY IS STILL ...A PAIR OF 
MOONS OBSCUREP BYPASSING 
SHREPS OF CLOUP STANPAS 
IF IN WAIT. THE CREATURE 
ST/RS ALMOST MOTIONLESSLY... 
AN EYE OPENS. 


TTS WIN6S FOLPEP T/GHTLY 
AGAINST EACH OTHER FROM THE 
PAMPANP THE COLP, THE BAT 
STARES INTO THE PARK ■■ ANP 
A MUTEP PULSE QU/CKENS. A 
RUSTLE ANP THE BATS F/N6ERS 
BEGIN UNFOLP/NG THE CAPE OF SKIN... 




GONZALEZ STORY BY J.R. COCHRAN 



















...Ant? WHO IS TH/S SHAPOWY FIGURE?. 
THIS s/a OF UNEARTHLY BEAUTY WHOSE 
NAME IS VAMP/RELLA ... COME FORM FROM 
A SMALL, LOP/MS BAT.. PREAM UPON HER 
FOR SHE HAS HO PREAMS. HER ONLY 
WISH IS 70 KEEP THAT SMALL ANPEVER 
FLICKERINS CANPLE OF UFE BURN/NS 
' 4 world of Violent w/nps.„ 



'WEOWGIN OV 


WHS 













Once 


—„ ,, planet of 

culture HONEP 70 perfection 

... WITH A RACE OF PEOPLES 
WHOSE NATURAL B/KTHR/GHT 
/NCLUPEP 7HE POWERS OF 
METAMORPHOSIS ANP 
HYPNOTISM... 


...FOR HERS IS A NBRLP 
INVERTER... TURNER IN ' 
AGAINST ITSELF ANR 
ITS PEOPLES...ANR 
SHE , LIRE ANY OTHER 
CREATURE SIMILAR¬ 
LY CAUGHT, IS A 

CREATURE IN 
RESPAlR, LIVING 
. BY INSTINCT 
ALONE... 



e>RAKULON,ONCEA LUSH, NANY-PEOPLEP WOPLR. NOW 
NO MORE THAN A SKELETON OF ITS FORMER 
SELF... STRUGGLING TO KEEP AUVE... AT NIGHT.. 
/N THE COOLING RARKNESS. 


Back... back in t/me to tr/stan ano a worlp 

WHERE RIVERS OF BLOOP UKE WATER COURSER, 




















VAMP/RELLA SHtELPS HER EVES FROM THE COM/NS 
OF PA'/... THE ER/M LIGHT RETURNS HER TO THE 
PAST... TO THE BEGINNING... WHEN HER WORLP 
BEGAN ITS COLLISION COURSE WITH THE 
TWIN SUNS... WHEN EVERYTHING AROUNP HER, 
LIKE THE CO/WNG OF THE APOCALYPSE, WENt 
our OF CONTROL, ANP THE SEASONS CHANGER 
WITHOUT APPARENT CAUSE,,, 
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PAMPieRELLA WAITS 


LASER BEAMS.. 
BURNING AWAY. 
FALLING ••• 


SILENCE. LISTENING TO THE 
SMALL AND FRtGHTENEP 

sobs coming from 
TRISTAN. 


ALWAYS SO 
WEAK... WHY 
AM I weak 


WHERE 
DIP YOU 
COM E 
FROM, 4 
TRISTAN? 



--/v 

^ 7 ?%, 

ALONE, IN MV SHRDUP-. REMEMBER EVERYTHING... 
BEING LEFT THERE ".FOR PEAP... MV WOIVNPS 
BURNING... ’ 


IT WAS SLOOP, 

they buriep me where 

A RIVER HAP FLOWEP 
Before the prousht- • 

BLOOP SINKING DOWN INTO 
THE EARTH , PEEPER, FLOWING 
INTO ME... RESTORING ME... 
FAPING FROM ABOVE ...SINKING 
INTO THE EARTH, INTO ME... 

I WAS THE EARTH ANP 
THE EARTH WAS FEEPING 
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NOTHING HfcKE.ONLY DEATH...AND 
THE MOCKERY OF DEATH -TRISTAN 
IS A GHOST OF HIMSELF... HlS 
EYERV TORTURED WORD MOCKS 
WHAT NOW IS ONLY A SPECTRAL 
LOVE X CANNOT REMAIN 
HERE A WITNESS TO MV 
l WORLDS FUNERAL PYRE . A 
^ I MUST LEAVE •' jM 


EVEN NOW...AS X 
WATCH MY PEAR 
TRISTAN..SOMETHING 
IN HIM IS KILLING ME. 
OUR LOVE.SOUREP 
TO HATE, WILL BE 
L MY PEATH ! 


f I AM RESPONSIBLE 
TO NO ONE,.. THOSE 
EARTHMEN...THEY LEFT 
THEIR SPACESHIP. I CAN 
USE THAT TO GO ELSE 
WHERE... LEAVE THIS 
WORLP GONE MAP... 
r WILL SEEK 
S RELEASE IN 
V ANOTHER 

WORLP/ , 


I MUST LEAVE HERE ' 
I AM SURROUNDEP BY 
SHADOWS. 1 MOCK/NG 
pyiNG SHADOWS 1 


/4 LONE SPACESHIP PCOATS THROUGH /nFiNITT. 
CUTTINS Apes OVER THE STARS... /T'S ONLY 
PASSENGER a girl of almostother-worlply 
BEAUTY... CAREFULLY MANIPULATING THE 
CONTROLS WH/CH GUIPE HER PEST/NY / 



Somenhere on earth, ms night anp bats hahb/n sleep, 

C Jr!^ S J aFac? Foa WARMTH IN THE PARR NESS OF A CHURCH'S 
SPIRES, ONE PERHAPS, PREAMING OF OTHER NORLPS ANP 

77M ... 

















So j/otim gouty to 6e &$!& 
about it ? you- say you, 
u/aMt LORE-for your money f 
Here's a su/eetyouMy 



THE VOICE WAS A MERE WHISPER IN THE WIND THAT MOANED ABOl IT tup re i iicp 
SHIP ON WHICH FAUL MADDEN WAS VOYAGING THROUGH THE MEDITERRANEAN SEA... 


T BY JERRY GRAN DEN ETTI/STORY BY GARDNER 
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(§[1Q@&the enchantress beckons... and all men 

- e -■- MIIKTnRFV/ 


X DIDN'T KNOW THEY 1 
MADE Glf?LS LIKE 
VOL) ANYMORE! 

I'M COMING 
HONEY-- JUST 
AS RASTAS 
I CAN. 























wwe! song! and op cdur se-wombn! women 
SUCH AS rm. MADDEN had never seen, and smiling 
DOWN FROM HER EBONY AND IVORY THRON&^^4 
THE LOVELIEST OF THEM ALL . 


r AFTER THE FEASTING— I 

THE LOVING, MY HANDSOME 
L DARUNG.' IT'S BEEN A 
f LONG TIME SINCE ANY- <j 
k ONE LINE YOU VISITED \ 
^MY ISLAND/ —-flfl) 


AND HELEN WANTED TO 
SCARE ME OFF FROM C 
AUFE LIKE THIS.' 


I THE SHADOWS OF THE NIGHT, MUCH LATER. 


IN THE ARMS OF (sU A MAN FORGETS HIS 
NAME, WHAT HE WAS AND WHAT HE EVER HOPES TiD 
BE, AU. HE KNOWS IS PLEASURE. 


I THE MORNING.. 


"WHERE IS SHE? AND-- 
WHAT AIM X DOING ON 
THE FLOOR? I FEEL 
SO STRANGE. HAVE 4 
I SHRUNK? OR. Jk 







































5L.0WLY HIS BODY CHANSED... 


























( \y H/os complain ~ -v -v \ 
\ \ /i «?7- these . r 

\ I PAY ABOUT 7HEPE VS {Ska 

V a NOT BENE * ^ jTJ 

• J ENOUSH HESPOTS jL fN 

TO MEET KIPS OE f* «!./ 
THE OPPOSITE SEX/ WELL. 4 W/ 

PUT OK YOUP SHAPES AHP \ f 
CP/M£- 72? 7?^ PEACH FOP 

A MOOH-TAH! BUTE CANTPPOMISE 
YOU -JUST M/HAT K/NP OP FOLKS YOUIL 
MEET' FOP INS7ANCE, LIKE THE 


I HEP SKIN, - 

PLUE-6PEEN 
AS THE 
WATEPS OF 
HEP B/PTH. 
SHOWN 
MAJESVEAHX 
UHPEP THE : 
\SPPAY OF * 
W MOOM 

BEAMS.. 


HOLV../ IT'S A 
GIRL.'AMP SHE'S 
HBAPEPTHIS 
^ VVA// > 


ART BY NEAL ADAMS/STORY BY DON GLUT 





















'WAV'POES WOT EX/ST. EE WAS PASH/NS 
OUT /WTO THE SAEP...r ~ -- 
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He was afraip... 
that much he 

KNEW. ANP THAT 
SOMETHING HAP 
JUST HAPPENEP... 

SOMETHING 
TERRIBUE, BUT 
WHAT IT WAS 
HE PIP NOT 
KNOW. HE 
PIP NOT KNOW 
WHERE HE WAS 
OR HOW HE HAP 
GOME- TO 
BE THERE... 


...IT WAS AS IF 
THIS WASTHEVERy 
FIRST MOMENT 
OF TIME... ANP 
FOR HIM IT WAS. 
THERE WAS NO 
MEMORY OF YES 
TERPAY TO GIVE 
HIM IPENTITY... 
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And then, as he 

CRADLED THE FALLEN 
SORCERESS IN HIS 
ARMS, SHE BEGAN 
TO SPEAK, IN A 
VOICE ALMOST 
INAUDIBLE... 



I WANT TO DIE ...THAT WAS 
PART OF My PURPOSE IN COMING 
HERE.' THE OTHER FART WAS TO j 
AVENGE MySELF ON /HE?... 


BUT... NOW TAKE ME 
OUT OF HERE ...I DO NOT 
WISH TO DIE IN THIS 
PLACE... 

























































Sara was a celebrity at hoffman 

UNIVERSITY HER REPTILIAN FEATURES, HER 
HISSING VOICE/ HER COLD PIERCING EYES 
INSPIRED BOTH FASCINATION AND FEAR 

HI THERE/ SSSSARA. \ DO YOU LIKE 

MY BUT YOUR FANGS | /AY GLOVES 
LOOK BSSSSPBC 1 ALLY / SARA? THEY'RE 
SSSSHARP TODAY/ 1 MADE OF 

__„ I-—1 GENUINE 

^ X~1 / ^ \SNAK£SKfN/ 

^T 1 -' 

IHf 

fgjjjjjg 


f YOU ALL "W I'LL PICK YOU UP AFTER 

[right, sara?^ vour c ballet c class.we;ll 


tel 


40 





























Charlie the dreamer had 

MATURED INTO CHARLIE THE 
SCHEMER AND HE HAD 
IDEAS-- A MILLION , 
DOLLARS WORTH/ 


IT GETSSS WORSSSE EVERY 
DAY. MY FACE BECOMES 
MORE AND MORE SSNAKE- 
LIKE AS r GROW OLDER, 
SSSISSS. WHAT AM I , 
GOING TO DO CHARLIE/ 


YOUR GRANDPARENTS 
WERE EGYPTIAN/ RIGHT? 
WHAT BETTER PLACE TO 
KICK OFF... EGYPT. THE 
LAND OF SNAKES/ 
YOU'LL BE TREATED 
LIKE A GODDESS. YOU'LL 
PERFORM FOR ROYALTY. 
ALL RIGHT/ BABJ^y 


Egypt, the kingdom of 

LEGENDS. HERE IN THE 
SHADOWS OF THE PYRAMIDS/ 
THE TOMBS OF THE DEMIGOD 
PHARAOHS. CHARLIE PITT 
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KHHEHSI 

IIUBMNI 

CH1ECT0RS 

nawiiE 

COMICS HBD! 



































































































































































ARE YOU BEHIND IN YOUR VAMPI 

W CK ISSUES 

COLLECTION? , 

HERE'S THE CHANCE TO BRING YOUR 


YAHPIW 


ISSUES UP to PATE NOW! 

UTHEYU BE VALUABLE TOMORROW) 








AVAILABLE 

COLLECTOR'S 

EDITION 

IN 

1972 


VAMPI 

JUNE 

1971 

YEARBOOK 
AVAILABLE IN 

JULY 


VAMPIRELLA #13 


GET THE EARLY ISSUES NOW, WHILE THEY’RE STILL AVAILABLE! 

YOUR COLLECTION ISN’T COMPLETE AT ALL WITHOUT EVERY ISSUE OF VAMPIRELLA! 
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WfflSPfi PIN-UPS FOR SALE! 






















CAN BE HEARD 5 MILES 



wantsa LIVE MONKEY 



MYSTERIOUS SILENT DOG WHISTLE 

. Only DOGS Can Hear It! DIG' 

' THAT CRAZY 
.WHISTLE! 

$ 1 


MONSTER FLY! 


•SIHkE ,sc; 

Swf#P 


ANTS— 


REAL ONES, too... _ _ _ _ 
In Theii Own ANT FARM! w-SC-wJSLj* 




JS 

r^wTo^ 1 
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and drawn by master artist Alex Raymond! 
Here’s all the excitement of today’s Space Age in 
never-to-be-forgotten episodes created over thirty 
years agol Here are the very same characters and 
eerie-situations which formed the basis for Holly- 


fW' 

| wood’s famous movie serials starring Buster Crabbe! 


UNBELIEVABLE WEIRD CREATURES! 


1 When Flash, Dale Arden and Dr. Zarkov rocketed into 


space for the first time in 1934, ahead lay countless 
perils amid the unbelievable creatures and monsters 
of far distant worlds! Over the years these early strips 
have become true collectors’ items with frantic fans 
paying as much as $150 for a book of comic reprints. 
Now, for the first time, these classic adventures have 
been preserved in a quality hard-cover book weighing 
almost four pounds! A large 11" x 14” in size, each page 
represents a complete Sunday strip—altogether 139 
strips in continuous sequence plus the famous "first” 
strip in full color! Printed on top quality, time-defying 
paper this fabulous book is designed to last and will 
give you many hours of enjoyment! Truly, it’s the.... 


BUY OF A COLLECTOR’S LIFETIME! 


ONLY 

$J095 

PLUS 85C POSTAGE 
AND HANDLING 


SPECIAL ADDED 

An introductory biography of Alex Raymond 
by noted artist Al Williamson, leading expo¬ 
nent of the 'Raymond style' today and a 
contributor to Warren Publications! 






















THE nHTIOH'S 
II IE OHE 
IT 1ST SEILIHG 
RDPERBRIKl 


USE COUPON AT BOTTOM 
TO ORDER THESE NEW 
AURORA MONSTER 
SCENES SHOWN ON 
BACK COVER. 




















TOrologuE: zopi pulled back oh the « j 

U KEIMG OF HER poa, LOOKING ONCE T/T, 
TO CHECK THE WEAPON NEXT TO HER ^ * 
ONCE BEFORE, A KR AKA TON MON-3TEI 
' HAP ATTACKED HER IN TH© REGION 
! ONCE BEFORE SHE HAP BEEN READS 
FOR IT.... 
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